eating next.
A West Virginia saloon was recent-
Iy wrecked by a landeide. One on

Library giving must be contagious,
fudging from the way It is spreading
among our milllonaires.

Somebody has published a book of

ping-pong poems, They might proper
Iy take the form of an obltuary,

The pitying comment that Brate
Harte “dled poor” Is rich. Bret got
his money's worth as he went along,

It is announced that Pere Marquette
road ls to be made A trunk line; baot
gripe and hatboxes will not be barred.

Gov. Murphy of New Jersey says:
“Trusts are a good thing.” Yes. They
pay New Jersey §4,000,000 a year In
fees,

And so the Kalser has sent Proesl-

dent Roosevelt another edition de
luxe. This sort of thiog speaks vol-
umes.

Count Lonyay laughs at the report
that be deserted his countess. Some
men are such hands to appreciate
Jokes,

As n money getter the Methodixt
chureh Ig In the octopus class, It has
ralsed o §20,000,000 thank offering In
four years.

The Crown Princess of Saxony s
over 40 years of age. The man with
whom she eloped is 23, Guess how
it'll turn out.

In the renovated White House there
are thirty-one miles of wire. And to
every foot there |s o man willing and
anxlous to pull.

John D. Rockefeller has offered
$1,000,000 for u new stomach, and he
aoesn’t stipulate that there shall be a
rebate on it elther,

The latest lemon julce theory Is
that it destroys the germs in whisky.
It Is strongly advoeated by the cheer-
ful lovers of sours,

Meanwhile, Brer John W. GQates he
fsn't hittiug back, His $7.400,000 prof.
1ts on the Loulsville & Nashveille deal
soothe his feelings.

Santa Teresa, the Yaqu! Indian god-
dess, who has sued for divorce, alleges
she was forced o marry. She will find
cold comfort among the Yaqui spin-
sters.

“Where are the snows of yester |

day ™ asks one of the poets. We don't
kpnow, and we hope they'll keep out of
sight at least until the coal trust re
lents,

Carnegie says & nation is known by
the heroes (t makes Wouldn't it be
mean for the pecple of this country to
turn around sow and make PFrick a
bero?

Matos says that Venesuela should
pay her debts and defer to the usages
of civilized nations {n the future. This
s better patriotiem than Castro’s
bombast.

Marcon! says we sre (o bhave wire
less telephones. Now lét somebody
burry and fix up a telephone Instru-
ment that will not be too big to carry
around in the pocket,

Marconi's suctess In sending aero
grams across the Atlantic is very |n-
teresting, but the prime question o
the average citizen is how much will
this syetem reduce the cost of mes
sages?

Since a New York court has deeld:
ed that there can be no patent on the
name Colonial Dames it does not seem
worth while for any toclally ambitious
woman to hunt up a real greamt-great-
grandfather,

Wagner's helrs  got  royalties
amounting to $115,000 from perform:
ances and sales of his music Iast year.
They have probably deeciden by this
time that f Wagnerian music la a
Joke it's a good one,

Pugilint Corbett recently remarked:
“1 do belleve Lhat If every man lives
up to his creed, whatever it may be.
he s doing what he thinks is right and
will not go far astray.” Yes, but some-
times he will go to jall
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found the young fellow trylng to tempt
a Shild with a big red apple, and was
obliged to walt until the comedy was
over. Then the child lost her ball, and
Fritz disturbed the whole car in his
eager scarch after It

At the junction he was the first to
leave the train, and was rushing down
the platform when he saw a pair of
frightened horses approaching. With.
out hesitation he sprang forward to in-
tercept them., But as he left the plat
form his foot slpped, and Instead of
striking as he intended, he fell direct.
ly under the maddened anlmals. A
moment nter they were stopped, and
he was dragged from beneath thelr
hoofs. When the train rveturned to
Pine Top he was on board, crushed
and unconsclous.

He was takem to the place where
he had worked, but no money was
found on his person, and the farmer
was & hard man, The next day Frita
was bundled iato a wagon and taken
to the town farm.

It was months before he left his bed
and began to hobble around. As soon
as he was able to work he was set to
shelllng corn and sorting potatoes.
Then it was discovered that he was
skillful with his fingers, and his work
was changed to muking ax-helves and
hay rakes and other wooden tools for
farm use. As he grew stronger hls
work was Increased. In the spring he
was gent nto the flelds with the hands,
He was not yet able to do a full day's
work. If he had been he would have
sought employment among the farm-
ers. As |t was, he could only walt

One day several new paupers were
brought to the farm, Among them
was a lttle old man who was helpless
with rheumatism. He was given a bed
near Fritz.

For some days the two scarcely no-
t! | each other. Then Fritz stopped
on his way out and asked if there was
anything he could do. The old man
shook his head despondently, The
next day Fritz stopped agaln and was
allowed to bring him a glase of water,
After that there was & nod or word
every time the young fellow went In
or out. The old man began to watch
for him, and would often detain him

He aprang forward to intercept them.

by his bedside and make him listen
to long, rambling accounta of his mis
fortunes. Fritz grew weary of the
grumbiieg and fault-Anding, but he
waa good-patured, and lstened with
out taking much interest In the narra-
tive.

One evening, as he came Into the
room, the old man motioned him to a
stool by his bedside,

"It's awful lonesome up here all
day,” he sald queruloasly. “Bearely

place nohow.
eaboodle If 1 had my
allers went ag'in me."

“Ach, they do seom contrary somo-
times,” agreed Frite. “Did you your
money lose?”

maoney.

Obeying a sudden Impulse, he went In
search of the rock with a crack,
some minutes. Then he looked up des

Jectedly.

“1 s'pose 1 mout's well tell ye "bout
It," he sald; “there's no sort o' chance
o' my gottn' the money ag'in 1
s'arched day In an' day out an’ couldn't
find hide nor halr on ‘t—even the old
rock where | hid |t seemed to have
sunk into the airth.”

“Ja, but that was bad,” sald Frits

“You see, I aln't never took no stock
in banks an’ them things. They'm all
thieves an' money getters. | kep' mine
in & Un box, an’ when | had occaslon
to go away 1 hin it side of & rock
under a blg yaler pine, | took meas-
uré o' the trees an’ things round, so
that I couldn’t miss findin' It ag'ln
Wall, if you'll b'lieve me. when | come
back a year arterwards, them Barber
woods was all cut down, an' | couldn't
even plek out the stun, there was £o
many of ‘em. Mebbe somebody'd dug
It up an’ stole the money. [ hung
roun’ a week or two, s'archin’, but
‘lwan't no use. Then | got the rhew-
matis an' they brung me here

Fritz had listened attentively.

“The Barber woods,” he sald curi-
ously, “That is the place | hatf work.
I did know every tree an' stone. |
mind the rock under the big pine. Did
it haf & crack, and bushes growing on
one pide?”

The old man started and a fright-
ened look came into his dim, uncertaln
eyes,

“Are you the feller who got hurt?"
he asked, huskily.

“Yeu."

With a sudden effort the old man
turned his face to the wall

“Seemed ke I'd seen yeo some
where,” he muttered, “but | never
thought o' that”

Fritz stared at him curiously, then
went to bed

A Tew days later he had occaslon to
pass what had been known as the Bar-
ber woods, but no trees were there
now, only a desolate field of stumps,
half hidden by great plles of cord-
wood and brush. The talk of the old
man recurred to him. Obeylog a sud-
den Impulse he went in search of the
rock with the erack. But In spite of
his famillarity with the woods It was
a long time before he could discover
1

When he returned to the town farm
there was a strange, exultant look on
his face, and every few minutes his
hand returned to his jeeket pocket,
as If to reassure Itsolf of something
there. He went directly (o his room.
The old man's face was to the wall

“l go to the Barber woods" Frite
began, “and | find the rock you haf*
mtli

The old man shivered, and turned a
white face toward him.

“And 1 nnd the money,” Fritz con
tinued sharply. "1 haf It in my pocket
—in the tin box.”

The old man was sitting up novw. But
hls face was not eager, only piteous
and terrified,

*Ach. 1 haf no wisk to hurt you,"
sald Frity, more softly, i’ you tell
me everything—true—I will say not"
ings.”

“An'~—an' ye won't punish
quaverad the old man.

*Not If you tell me overything"

“Wall, 1—1 driv the mail waggin
that day. The reg'lar man was siek,
an' he ast me. They put you In the

me?"

great country beyond the sea, and of
the fine young fellow who wus golng
to do such wonderful things.

A BELT WOULD ANSWER.

What Husband Considered Natural
Accessory to Gown,

Sho was dressed for the dance and
she thought she looked particulariy
weil. It Is when a woman thinks she
looks particularly well that she ex-
pects an immediate and favorable re
ply to her requests. DBesldes, there
Is nothing lke asking for a thing
when one happens to think of it. Bo
she spoke up promptly.

“By the way, Tom," she sald, “don’t
forget to leave me some moncy o
morrow,"”

“What for?" he asked. Husbania
have a way of belng so curfons In
these matters.

“Oh, 1 have some shopping to do. |
need & pumber of things”

“What, for instance?"

“Oh, a lot of triffles—some collars,
for one thing."

He looked at her sharply, For
the moment she had forgetten that he
was somewhat prejudiced ngalnst
decollete gowns and that they had had
numerous arguments on the subject,

“For that gown?" he asked,

“Now, why do you ask such a fool-
ish question as that?” she demanded,

“Because," he replied polutedly, “if
It's for that gown you could use a belt
Instead."

Stevenson's Tact.
Will Low, the palnter, recently told
n story of ‘the Latin Quarter days of
Robert Louls SBtevenson, Low and
 Stevenson were great friendn In their
youth; their friendship, indeed, con-
tinued up to the time of the wrlter's
death, '
“Louls,” sald the artlst, “was no
lesa diplomatic than brave, He could
be flery, and he could also be graclous
and pacific. One night, | remember,
we sat In a garden in Montmarte. The
red wine had been flowlng pretty
freely, and one of our party had got
heated and aggressive. Finally some
one sald a thing that this figeting
chap disliked. Ho, as soon as the
words were spoken, grabbed up a bhot-
tie and hurled It at the other's head.
It was a strong, true shot, and would
have hit the bull'seye had not Steven-
son sprung to his feet, and, with that
singular grace and dexterity of his,
caught the missile In mid alr
“9rat, tat, George,” he sald to the
thrower, ‘tut, tut. If the bottle Is
passed so quickly, none of us wilff be
able to stand out the evenlpg.”
Wild Flowers,
Wao grow where none but God,
Life's gardener,

Upon the sterile sod
Hestows Hin care.

Our morn and ovening dew—
The sacrament

That maketh ali things new-—
From heaven la sent;

And thither, ne'er In vain,
We lnok for ald,

To #nd the punctual rain
Or sun or shade.

Appointed hour by hour
Ta every reed,

Allke of parent flower
Or nursling soed;

THL. blassom duty done,
With parting smile
We vanish one by one.
To sleep a while,
-~Father Tabb.

Has a Retentive Memory.

Elmer Dover, Senator Haona's pri-
vate seoretary, went home to Cleyve.
land for the holldays, and while thero
met a Toledo lawyer named Cooper,
In the course of & chat Cooper des
clared that he could name every man
now [n the United Siates sonate snd
evory man who had served in the S8en.
ate at any time In twenty yenrs; also
that he could namg two-thirds of the
present members of the House of Reps
resentatives,  together  with  t(heir
states,  Mr. Dover langhingly offered
to bet him o box of the finest cigars
on this proposition, and & number of
others made the same offer. Cooper
aceepted all bets and called for a pad
of paper. In just half an hour he had
made good his boast and now he has
clgars enough to last him all summer,

Portuguess Not Good Farmers.

The Portuguese sttemptsd to entah.
lish cattle farmiog In Newfoundiand
in 1563, but all traces of the anlmgls

waggin, an'—an’ when we got In the

they lmported have bheon lort,

woman's face.

“Soe, mamma! See!" exclalmed the
child, pointing to the woman,
“Huah, Gladys," said the young
mother, trying to divert the child’s
attention.

“Sge! Sea!’ persisted the ehild,
and as the woran who would appear
youthful smiled at the child, Gladys
rafsed her voles nud clapped her lite
tle hands, exclaiming:

“Isn‘t it cuuning?”’

Amid the [lleoncealed mirth of the
passengers the woman who had pro-
voked this apt though Innpcent sally
burried into the forward cabin,

WAS AFRAID OF HARPER.

Reaidents of Chicago 8treet Fled B
fore College President.
James W. Alexander, president of
the Equitable Life Assurance soclety,
caused much laughter by telling o
story mbout President Harper of the
Univesity of Chicago at a dinner up
town the other night, gays the New
York 'I'imes. After explamming that
John D. Rockefeller had given Dr
ilurpor nearly all the money the lat

ter wanted, he sald:

“Why, one day a friend of mine was
walking down a Chieago street, and
he noticed that every house on the
block was deserted, The citizens had
fled from their homes. My friend
made inguiry ns to the cause of the
flight, and a man sald to him:

““President Harper has got to ralse
half n million dollars before sundown,
and he's on the way to this part of the
cil’-‘l "

Joke on Elizabeth Cady Stanton.

Dr, Louis Livingston Seaman, whose
rank In the regular army & major
surgeon, strongly advocntes re-estab
hisliment of the canteen, which & vig-
orougly opposed by Miss Ellzabeth
Cmdy Stanton. Major Surgeon Sea-
man lectured not long ago before o
¢lub in Byracuse;, his subject being
the canteen, Miss Stanton Brew ox-
cited as she lstened and fnaly ox
claimed: “Nothing under heaven
conld Induce me to let & son of mine
belong to a regiment, having a can.
teen” Dr. Seaman, who never migses
a point, made some touching alluslon
to Miss Susan’s seventy-six years of
blesged maldenhood and her numerous
and beautiful posterity. The roar of
laughter with which this was greeted
betokened jJust  how the audience
would be lkely to vole on the ques.
tion.—~Washiugton ost.

Unique Marriage Contract,

The wedding of Robert Judy and
Mre. Elizabeth Bradley of Maryville
the other day was unigue In  some
ways. The groom, a widower of sev.
enty-four winters, has five childron,
one boy and four girls, The bride, a
widow of seventytwo summers, also
has Ove children, four hovs and ono
girl, Mrs, Bradley was a boarding:
house keeper and  elght  months
drageed by before success crowned
the woolog of the ardent lover apd
his hlushing sweetheart promised to
be his. Each s wealthy and they
have made a contract that each shatl
retaln his or her belongings and that
each shall provide one-half of the cost
of living,

A “Tall" Fish Story,
Senator Clapp of Minnesota has had
a visit in Washington from &8 con-
wtituent, Charles Christadora, who
gtirs the imagivation with great fish
stories. Mr. Christadora i very
familiar with the vieinity of Cass lake,
where Senator Clapp goes fshing
pearly every summer. and has been
trying to have the national park locat-
od up there somewhere In the nelgh:
borhood of the Lake of the Wools,
but without mush suceess, "The walls
eyed bhass are so numerous in Cass
lnke that they are wme,” sald Mr
Uhristadoro. "They come up out of
the water and wo give them names to
which they answer” Mr. Clapp rather

hesitates to indorse this story.

Had a Fuel Bupply.

Tho seven-yearold grandsoa of Wik
llam Dudley Foulke, the clvilservice
tommigsioner, went with his grand.
mother to the Senate recently to
henr Senator Tiiman's speech, They
had fino seats In the front of the mem-
bers’ gallery and the little chnp made
i brave show In his veivet sult and
bis long curly halr. He listened in
tently, but didu't mako out much of It
untll Senator Tilman refevred, with
much emphasis, to “anthracite coal™
Then he piped up Joyously, so he was
heard all over the chamber; “We've

gol some; we've got some'-




